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@awﬂ TeLws How o

eternnl Sprivg. Nooman whe bas geen. this wonderful earving ean ever for-
Each lloe, eael curve seewsito glow with witallty and Joyful splris.
Tle proportions of the figuve ure faultiess. In the polse of the head there Is fu
archness thnt s feresigtalily capvating. I'n the chlgelling ‘of the lips there is a
weilth of affectlon and passions The arm I8 antatretehed, the band beckons, the
shoulders, svhode softaess not cven the worble oin bide, nllure nnd tantalize.

Close youe eyes amil pleturd this stalue elid In an amazing house gown, whose
artistic instiniet rebelled agnalnst the thoupht of cancoaling the beautiful curves of
Golor the halr # dark brown, soft and wavy and lustrous. Now

ke Pyrwnlion; endow the cresture with Tife, and, lo!

oYes, Mopte, Cilve will be pleased o gee you.'*

Andd with o rierle of silks the radinnt Cavmen stands before the humble Inter-
vlewer, her doik cyes shinlng and an expanss of dazzing white skin gleaming und
hestving—the Hele of (he Ufiilzel comt to 1ife.

e valla,t she exelhlms, Swhal i 1de for youl'’

‘afadame might say gomething” brllllantly suggests the interviewer, struggling
mesnwhile to goflicr iz wanidaring senses, XMaldame lnughs—her fnugh s Jlke the
tinkling of ¢himes—uud suys archiy:

| sipting ke very good. You wish me to do both the quostioning and the answering.
Very well, only te [ me when ¥on want me to dlop."

Madtme sinks into & ehalr, places her hnnds upon her bosom and,

. eyes, hoglis: N _

“afie, Chlve, how do you feel? 1 feel pretiy well, thank you. Mme. i

will you sing uny tiew roles this senson? Yes, several. 1 nm busy preparing for ‘Faust.
Ah, Is thnt so¥ Yes" r

I-I Put slu»t coulil restinin herself no Ivnger, and bupst into mercy Inughter that

.‘ fitied sl the room with melods.

' “Naw, I have glven you &t start,' she said

“How {s 1t {hnt Madanie does uol speak DBeglish?” The conversation had been

ed on in Frencl.
wnﬂlih 1'm terribly ey, you koow! &ho smilod very sweotly. *P'm the laxlest
woman that ever Jived, I learned Lathi at sellool and afterward Ttalinm, but 1 nevar
Lnd o chance te stuly Sugllish until now. And now, as 1 sulfl, T am teo inzy to do
‘anytling of the kind."”

Phepe eiye nn literruption in the form of two visitors. Tliey were handsome wo-
men, {REhlonalily drdssed, of middle sge aud of Parisinn vivaglty, They stood in the
doorway, polntlig to Calve, thelr faves glowing with plensure.

N THRE Uizl gellery smmrs i statne of Hebe, the goddess of youth and
l got L.

neck and shoulder,

with twinkling

Calve,

“lonk af herl one of them excinlmed.
oot @ day older, Is she?" crled the other

| “Pm the Laziest Woman That Ever Lived. I Think It Is

Rather Nice to Be Lazy.”
sl fhy deae glrls,' exclaimed Calve. “My dear, dear friends! T'm 50 glad to see
you again.”’
They klsséd lier upon the clieeks and the Hps, and the younger of the women added
\ -a ltigs upon Mndnmrq benutiful neek—whicl left o tiny red spot. Then, heing French
ang belng women, théy ol lupmm to'ehnt it the same time, Ope of the women espled
the Interviewer, and, withont a moment'd warning, confronted il

“Tsn't she beantiful?” "
. Ot ] .
r Then Culve kissed them apnin and thﬂ kisged her and took thelr departure, sny-

L o they wounld somn me next day.

! “NGw, ghe eantiniied, smoothing her gown, "whero dit T leave off? O, yes, I
was telling youl that T am laxy. I think it's rather nica to bhe tuu, don't' you? I
woulln't cavg to T bustling abbut all the time."

“What doée Madume do most df the iy

“Mostly nothlug. T dawdle a great dedl. The only real work T do.is to practise
and rehenrse. Fm busy now with “Faust’ and “I"Africaine,” I heve often sung Mir
‘guerlte before, hut this will be my fivst appenmnee fn “I"Afrieaine.’

“The N nw York public lms grown acetstomed to \[ejlm’s Hutguarlte. bt has never
g Cnive's.”

Mutlun's pretty brow swrinkled inte a4 slight frowi,

! 1 hmve tever soen Melba's \!argm.:lw and, therafore,
will difter fopm lers of not."

| 5 "’I‘hea thete will be o plyaley ¥

2 (AN STAND ON'HIS
FINGER TIPS SEVEN DAYS,

London s Interested in n THndon Yogi,

I or tellglous devotee, who lives without

Ibgnments for the sake of hix veligipn. In
ennun;iie'm«. Lie I8 alile 1o tura bis limbs o

L any Qlreetlon ang to perforn other appare

o antiy unpcnsihll- ph}‘}-lvul feuts, Hae de-

 wlnres bis abliity to statid en s finger

tips Tor seven days.

The Yozl has been examined by a dls-
tinguished professor of nugtomy, who i

1 tured upon  him before the students  of |

‘Bl Qeorge's. Hosplial in Liondon. Thoy

wern, satistlod that he was the most curh

" oudly construeted man that they had ever

seon,

" His nane |s Biava Lachmandngs,. A Yogi

1 a8 Brihmin, of very Ligh custe, who goes

thrm:gh eertidn rellglons exercises with o

view o uullfrlug Liimself for patndise,

These exercises nie partly of a physical

‘chagncter,

In some cases they result Ina complete
ossiffeation of a llmb. while fn others they
make the devotes o rdmarkable confortion-
ist,,

L The arrawmist i lectured on

Laehnisndass” shid to the studonts: i

Thts mun has forty-eight positions which 7]

) nre vemirkably aboormild, They arg pro-

. duced, go far as 1 wan upderstatd, by

teporary dislncaﬂu.m af his 3olnls. But 1

i shiould. ke to say that they are rellglons

‘exerclaes, adl of them. Tu, fact, he ls A
Bralimin of exgeedinely high caste  and
these qmovements ave his way of taking,
1 amay. say so, & short cul to patodise.’

At this polnt  the Yogl suddenly  sat
dowit oy Bls houncohes, put his bunids fo-)

Logother Dadkword' in an otiitude of deynoe
tlon and turiied bis feet Inte his abdomen,

¥ou will obaerve," salil the suatomist,

L Mihiat the tibin vises at Teast ap fncl aboye

- the eanilyles of the humerns,'
© Khe elass made o note of it aud the

Yogli pleased with this mark of nttention,

awreattied both hik legs abont s nock and

‘surveyed the olass  standing. qmm Sthe
palms of hiis hoods CLzs |
Wou' see, gentlémen,” ghaérved the an-

'atnm_.l_;; with edthunsiasn, “be ‘has prac-

. Uleplly no llgaments,”

3 The Yozl thopghtinlly removad ona hand
o from the table and bopped gmvely vound
- anthe ollier

o - vBa” contladed the demgnstrator, “you
#ee [tidoes not In the least Inteffere svith

_ the aefion of his museles.  Now ybn will
‘wee him bring about o wonderfu! dislpen-
‘tion of bis albow foint."

The Yogi twisfed both his nyms belifnd
him, put his foreatms iuto the bollow be-
‘tween his shoulder blades snﬂ wrapped hts
degs round his ribs. i
AT bave tried,” safd the lectuser pathets | A

leally, “to reprodibe. sono of thess distor-| s

~ tfons wl.ﬁ: t‘be ald ‘ot -

1 do, not know whether mine

‘nossible withént smashing the lgaments.'

The Yogl was Interestoed, He turned
round and grinaed at the skeleton, folded
his: legs vound his cibs, and aodded ac it
through his. twisted srms . The class

10 speak of.

Dut this was not alli the Yog! twisted
Iis eibow round bhis hams and felded his
hunds behlnd his ears: he doubled up his
legs 80 that the outer ankle jolnt touches
the femorel artety, he walked on Lis
kages with his Jower leg tucked nirsterl-
cusly away so that It ldoked ax If he had

e and pluyed skipplig rope with himself,
Lhe rubbed his senlp with his heel, Leivent

Imtty tiod up Ao & koot, and 6f ench frisli
development broken phriges dropped from
tlie lecturer, such as “‘marvellous disloon-
tlop of the ribiaj!" “revolutlon of the in-

Bava |

Hasghed, nnd the lecturer murmured agein
that the Yogl hnd positively no ligaments

tio lower leg, he elasped nis hands rogerti-

to sleeyoon one-leg with the vest of hils

Madam's  brilllant
eyos expressed half o
dozen different emo-
tlons In ss many sec-
onds

“Rivalry? Ma fol,
no! Melba |5 a-gront
artlst, 1 admire hep
very much, She hus
often sung Carmen;
why should I not sing
Margucrite? Surely
Gounod did not'wrlte
that beautiful opern
for one singer! It is
the gem of Frange,
‘and T--I am Franch!"

There was 7 dn!nty
shrug that explained
this point with great
clenrness,

“Madam Melba Is

an’ Australlan," she
ndded, with a sm]le.
“and, therafore

“here  Calve
both Lier hands upon
lier bosom and polsed
her  bhead upon onpe
side, theraby settling

]

mms“Mera has often sung Garmen; why should lnot smg
ﬂarguerlte? Surely, Gounod d: ‘d not writé that beauti-

ful opera for one smger i

-

BE ‘WILL PING DER (GREAT ROLE OF “(Y|ARGUERITE.” .

* When I work, T work very bhard, and it Is a grent $tmin opon me.”

the matior conoliss
tvely~‘nua, * ' theres
fore, slie efin lnve no
wore.  right te sing
Marguerite than L™
Of courke not.
“Hut 1 do not wish
to couvey the hmpres-
slon that I have noy-
thing bat’ admiration
apd respect and  afe
feetlon for Macamns

Melba She I8 a
brilllant woman: The
reisoll  that T haye

never heard her In
CFaust'  is that 1
tRyely ga ta the npera
swchen | m pot sing-
ing. Ny leaith* will
wot permip 1t

“I& Madame in dell.
ente health?®

Madnwe smiled en-
chinntinglr..

“] know I do not
look very wenk, but,
ni nomatter of fnel,
~1 am noe nk stiong

a5 ¥ou might think,

Loaslly.”
“and

concluded the lecturer
Yogi suddenly ceased his movements OF
woven legs und wreathwg nands, “‘be 1s &

per ligaitents;" “says he can keep It up
hours on end:™ “‘positively ud paln;™ *Mza-
uients play no purt do his locomotlon;'
‘und ‘'the most estraordinary thing.
‘tlemen, 18 that, thongh he basn't any Hga- |t
ments o apﬂm of, he can wiik qa&ue e

gon-

as t

v

mnn Torty-five yeats of age."”
The Yogi smiled wnd bowed, and t-orrrnn
eilmly 1o ‘twist Ulgtturba, nyd yaplpes 1| an

an his shify i splille the Inbforer fnvited | [ altfibugh o controversy divided the anato-
nifsts as o whether the Yogi's ligaments
wopp gnsceptitle of being twisted [n one
t‘&ﬂtmu;n por explainntfons” wére unmerons, | way ar two, the molority of those present
O&e :Ilwlugulsbe-d apgtomist wlho was press | woere vodtent toiregaid lidin as the wonider
Phe Yogl, ut any rate, seemed

Cgrudeiits aml speciators o wipke dome
gis or afiofid explapitions. But veltheér

ent mmﬂ&'k«i thay if the Yoel's movements | thn
were . short cut to piradise the void | wel

’

48 T
L gatieted,

= min] bsd bBecn seenrsd for the show at an
[ thither must ‘b 1ong nnd rnugher tn Indla |enornious expetise, #0 the Lils sald. We
thous in Bugiond: hot although this viter- | nged to ofler o gﬂlnml i every town to any-
o wis greeted with & rendy langh, and | ‘phe who conld prount Sphitg, as we ealled

“and how does Madame ocoupy her spors thne®

“Spare time? Ma fol! I baven't any! Spare thne? Oh, dear! To think of my haw-
Ing spare timal™ ~

“Then Mudnme I# o hustler, eomme on dit en Angials?®"’

“Hustler? Qu'cst-ce que ¢'ést hostler® Ah, oail"

And Madhme Ipnghed merrily du appresintion of New York slung,

“Yes, 1 am n hustler, Of cotirse, Todrlve a great deal, and I go shopping and T
rend and' T write 4 geeat denl, and™ 1 eutertaln 4 great many friends, apld—let me
she—whnt elspg do T do? Ol yes. T go to coneerts and 1 let mpsell he bored, it as &
rate 1 work.™ ;

Madnme reflested for a moment ¢nd then:

“After nll, perbaps<I enjoy life n fitle mpre than T thonght 1 44" ‘
’ Then she smlicd. Mpdame's smlle is @ joy In diself. It Hlumines all ber eann- ]
tenance, sputkles in ber eyes, slimples her cheeks—even her fagor tips seem (p swmiie
wlen Madnme smithos.
vAund whntdoes Madnme rend?”
Calve’s Drow wrinklul tn ioek serlousness !
UMostly selentile works," slie si1ld demurely. “Iso’t It strange? I lave 'n \\'ural.— =
ey for diy Books:. The Ddok that gives mie (he gtintest @) ire 1s the one tnt
1t takes lie grontest tfouble to mnlerstand, I oam geently interested i the thars
voly'of selance, I inventions and diseoveries, and T Jove to pend abott (hem*? o
“Nothing Hghier?'
“I' do not cfre nipch for Setion. 10 ix too Hehi“—and when Madathe says Teht, i
lo! it Is Hghr—"and it does not ifiprove the mind. Tt & a ‘waste of thoe, The light .
est thing thiar § have cend this yenr g been Gosthe's ‘Faust” ™ A
(Shades of Arlstophaunes!)
‘Al Mudame considers ‘Faosp® Hghe™™ . 4
a"y o menns- It 5 g work of exgnisite art, Yet T would nof have rend It 1
and staged! itoes cavefully as 1 did had it oot a ditect Besilng wipeh my profession. :
If 1 dmn to sin7 30 Foust® T want jo koow ‘Faust.” 1s thai uot natoyal ¥ 2
sAnd did MagRmetgain linpressions®!
“indeeil T dlg! Faet time Drend that waonderfud story 1 lenrn sowwthing new.
s one llttle thing that 1 lve Qiscovered may intorest you The trageidy of “Faust™s —
18 supposed to have tnken plaee ln the MIddle Ages, and it iz the duoty of mn noters -~ ¥
16, present avery defnl] of the 4100 Aud umniees of the thg as securately ks possibitol (.o
Now, In the Middle Ages fr was £ WW thit onl¥ questis dud empresses sere aflowed: ¥

solor s, i if miedsure, the budge of thsic rognl-

o wear white——pure white. That .
ar . Why, therefore, should’ Marguo-

ty. A peazant woindan. was por al.nwn{‘ tn Wt

Fite, wlio was, after all) only 4 pepsiag wo el weir white wpon the stapge? Is o o -
not o’ / degl
There was no denying It ’ ‘ L4 I

J"é

- \. ‘-\-
2oy
sk

'g

wiiy

“Faust is the gem of France, and I—I am. Frencﬁ.

¥ \r—
Madame Melba is an Australian” 7
“If she wenrs white it is not troe to history, 1t Is not In aocord ull!l the m !{ﬁ’
toms of the times. It Is wrong. Nlest-ce pa=?" el |

Sure! g
hl"‘l‘herefore. ¥ou see, I could nvever thiuk of appearthig as  Margoerite colad. In 3
it i R, Ly ]

“What color doss Madnime chooys? £ .' i g

“That is unifuportanl. As loug o3 It 18 por white i dock not matder very mach. -
Gray, brown, black— Almakt any sulatied Color will do,  The Important thing ‘Tthen
becownps the deslen of the costume. Iiliave trieq as fir as possible in tollow Tlsand's
!aumm palm.in;- of \!an.iwrllt-, with skight siterntions suggested by u:]'hér" ‘L‘hlngs thay
1 have come acrost [n the stuildy of medine val history. LL+ G,

"R;ldnmo is qitite ernditel™

You sbonld have heard Gnlve Inngh! She plaeed her seow-chite hands upon m "3 0‘
whiter bosom, and, leaping bock in ber choly, burst nto mertinent -
“Monstenr Batrers me. Indeed, Monsletr hionors me grontly! Bat T nm nota Bt £

oy
erudity. Iy fact T am Ignorant. -Very, very lguornut., Monsleur nover saw stieh gu -r'..“'j
lguorant old svomat as 11" i
Fenorant! OId! Ml&n.slaur felp cullls creeping down bis spifie, dnd Mopsleus shlva  52Y
erell. . 3
“Oh, Madame!” . 2

A CIRCUS RING 6TORY
10LD BY THE (LOWN

] had a new joke lnst geanon.” sall the | amdlence saying: Mhnt’s n zood m‘ -|
sxidlown nt the boardlng house table, “bat | “That's perfectly fresh,” dud g6 on, wd JIBF. il
thotigh It wis good 1 ouly nsed it onee, he=/| folt tlng T hod msde o kit 1 was sure I "'I :!

(CALge the vory evenlug Trsprang it dret wel| Imﬂ wlhien I gave the ansgwer, nmm Alle

Imﬂ such o bit of L@ Jock that the saper- cau't Iny' o fonodacion stone’ and W‘J 15‘
aj_[“ﬂ“s maknger deeinred thnt If Triused 1t the audbemie F\p[quh- o rone t}[ ‘.wt‘ -

again it wondd pedoo the #how, It was af appreciative nndlencs,’ the ==
s 5

“Lnst Suumier b wos clowning (& fhrbneh’| clown remarlad,  polntedly. quite t'-liu)- X
the dngiish provinees with a sl utie- jImintell that those aboyut him greeted s §
ring ehrpns. We bod a triek donkey, le,-._l(.;;.m jole with- bot fainr smilee “Bur .
relownd 'pi'-lfmming wonkey’ ofium the l that fso't wy stony. ,-'5 i
Descrt of Sabara, whieh bad bamied the | “Wien things bud quicted down g Bit " #
pafforts of hundreds of Aslatics 1o ride binh, {Sabara eamo on and We made the 1t i‘l'l r{,..‘*. i

offér to uny one who gould tdé him, &lﬂa
ustial, two oF three hors onme ot inﬂ:thl’ T
duykey's lvaly heals soon drove themn m 2
the fing, ahd then, 1o my surprise, I qfr .
1 lnl{ui'ﬂ-n},ml mnn stepp g up rmm the
sixeponny cotnpariment, '
| langhlvg and chafMing Wim tnmn!ndmnﬁ L
| Only rarely did & man ey to seb) 'ﬁ'a -t
donley, and T smiled to mysell, for It % -
1 milion to one that e swould woof ﬁ ¢
lalil omt, The Mugihiaster was -
Siabarn by the bridle aud allmn! m y
the man o appronch. f

“The visltor mtber puatled us bf l:lkhlt Ty
0 wide sweep of the donkay, A]lpnx o
be was making for the ringmaster sat
than the moke. Bug the rlagmusurmﬂ # L
the doukey rownd #and kepr him be -
himself and the would:be Hdor e fian
x tugde severnl Attempts to gét ocloker,
the donkyy dlways interposéd. At lust *l!,y
e 8 quiek s, bt thie donkey wass
quiek- for Wim.  He' Inshel ont™vl .
witl-lis ol Jegs dod caught the ﬂm
Fight in ‘the pit of thy stomach,
wimnt the man like a log of wood. = g

“The audfesce Taughed ond applsuded
hot we could £2¢ (ot he job was n
to smilefit.  So mysel! atd oo othpeg
the mun op and edevied bin outside
dvpgmaster folloywing, The Dandl nmcl“
@ tune for Ihe grent troupe of
|appear. When we Lsd pur the man &oi‘u
on a chalr, we f8sked him how he frit.

L him, and we never lodt any nioney,

- \\s_ell. ou thix paviienlnr evenlog, Just
before the donkey wis brought an I
BpEDE MY gNg on H.m rigmasier. 11 went
Wke dniss van you fell me, sir why a
duck inys no oegg? While 1 was wilting
for Ufi:  to nonswer 1 conld bear  the

the  sporintors

FoU none of s wm-n- prepaved for the ik
he made and his erles’ thit he was

{ ¢
fhor, I want 1o beoseot home," he m »
“Where do you live? asked the ﬂum ’
“Fake the bloe paper ont of my ieklda
pocket and you will sep” says the fnjored o
DATIY. With that the ringmoster dives 38

tand fute the coat and pois out a4 blee t
‘| paper which be begins to unfold. ‘ATe yobt -
sfire you've got It¥ says the man Cap-
Jtaln, soys (e tingmastor: *Why, ean't'you
o 1 haye? says the ringmas .,mmc,.
Wis #ve over It “That's all right” replies _(
the man, qulte chaerful: ‘Tyebeen m

ot =N over the munti: 1o Berve 2 ;I.TSI"._

‘Wiat ig i£7 says the
1 |at rhe! g::lln. “Why =& Wﬂ%’
arrost for deserting yonr gk
Aman, juhping up m—-@ﬁ' of.tbai .
a1 the ‘g killed




